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together. " 0 fools of a moment's mirth/" said Tozo
hotly, ''< make you. a pilgrimage to Ise, and pray that
the Gods may show you the wisdom of silence and
the folly of babbling tongues !)s

Tozo moved on again, eager to tread a more
respectable thoroughfare. The many-shaped lanterns
danced in two long lines before him, but by fingering
his beads and murmuring a fragment of a sutra, the
old man was able to set aside all mundane matters.
He was about to leave the Street of the Geisha when
he met his friend Akira.

(e You here ! " exclaimed Akira. " Have you not
called this street ( The Street of Don't Go Down ' ?
Surely you should be in your temple, either fast
asleep or in a doze over your devotions.??

Tozo laughed. " My friend/' said he, c( it is better
to find a priest who has strayed by accident into this
deplorable street, than one who, like yourself, comes
here for a set purpose. Akira, believe me, nearly all
the tribulations of this world may be placed at
a woman's door. When she beckons, when she calls,
pay no heed to her importunities. As for the geisha,
flee from her bright eyes and chattering tongue, from
her little hand that for ever pours out wine, from her
seductive dances, for such things are of the Evil On6
and lead to destruction. Be not moved by a snow-white
arm that peeps from a big silk sleeve, nor by lips
red as a poppy but pernicious as opium. Rather
than contemplate such things, study and master